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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HERE IS a streak of mind-disease in our civilization 

which we believe is going to be especially benefited 
by the educational influence of the World’s Fair. This 
disease appears in that class of people who are so aptly 
typified in the person of Elliott F. Shepard. Thirty thousand of them met 
in New York last Summer. Led by some amateur saints of the Shepard 
and Wanamaker stripe, they resolved it to be sinful that the Fair should 
be open on the Sabbath. It is always the ‘¢ Sabbath ”— never Sunday 
—with them. They thus publiciy rebuked Christ for his Sunday walk in 
the fields. This resolution was in no sense the result of any rational con- 
viction — no more than if it had been passed by thirty thousand red-and- 
green parrots, These people did not represent the general sentiment of 
the interested parties, nor were they qualified by superior purity to pass 
upon questions of morality for tlfe nation. Take them one by one and 
you will find them a fair lot of people, with the same old leaven of 
homely, human sin in their natures —just the same as you and Colonel 
Shepard and the rest of us have. But bunch them — get a few thousand 
-of them under cover —and they will glibly pass resolutions that would 
make Thomas a Kempis ashamed of himself. 


CONCERNING 
SAINTS AND 
SINNERS. 


* 
* 

Then there is an offshoot of the Sabbatarians, a sort of fungus 
growth, which every few weeks petitions Congress to prohibit the exhibition 
of any ‘nude art” at the Fair. For a wonder, no one takes these people 
seriously. They are so funny that we almost forget:to pity them; yet 
their demand is hardly more absurd than that of the Sabbatarians. Both 
classes deserve our full measure of pity and the smile we have for the 
efforts of the blindfolded gentleman to adjust the tail at the donkey-party. 
Needless to say, these art censors, as well as most of the Sabbatarians, 
come from what we must call the Provinces. Their ideal of art is found 
in chromos, steel-engravings and wood-cuts. A picture ‘* painted by hand” 
is a mystery to them; a statue is something used in Roman Catholic wor- 
ship. Their only idea of the nude in art is gleaned from tobacco adver- 
tisements, from the posters with which traveling variety companies enliven 
their dead walls, and from the man in the front of Ayer’s Almanac, who 
makes an unseemly display of his vital system to help out the signs of 
the zodiac. They have the making of good citizens in them, but they 
have led narrow, cramped lives, full of angles and devoid of curves. 
They have not learned the meaning. of beauty; they see Nature but they 
do not interpret her. They have not the faintest suspicion that Art will 
do it for them; in fact, they would n’t know what you meant if you told 
them it would. Therefore, they do not deserve our censure. They 


should excite the same humane solicitude as the South Sea savage whom 


we seek to cure of dietetic heresy. 


* 
* * 


Congress has clearly as much right to close every church in Chicago 
on Sunday, as it has to close Jackson Park, and such a course would be 
entirely consistent with the lame reasoning of the Sabbatarians. Either 
act would rob the people of a humanizing agent. The most enlightened 
element of the Church sees this truth and argues for an open Fair. And 
these very Sabbatarians would profit by Sunday attendance. If viewing the 
pleasure and instruction gained by the throng of people who can only visit 
the Fair on that day would not let a little of God’s spiritual sunshine into 
their hearts, then their intolerance must indeed be dense. This disease 
of intolerance is deep-seated and will probably never be eradicated, but we 
are learning to temper its exuberance. Are not these Sabbatarians and art 
censors the same people who nailed Christ to a cross two thousand years 
ago? They are now blindly trying to crucify the most powerful ally of 
religion and morality that the century has produced. There is need for an 
extra session of Congress, and it can do no better thing than to rescind the 
cowardly action of its predecessor, and to open the Fair on a day which 
could hardly be better occupied than in a study of its treasures. When 
this is done, we advise the Sabbatarians to Resolve as follows: That the 
person who can only see one side of a question has no right to be a 
citizen of this Republic; that the man who believes his neighbor’s differing 
taste to be sinful, and treats him accordingly, is living several hundred 
years too late. 

* 
* 

An intelligent foreigner, glancing over our 
pension list, would be justified in believing us to 
be a maimed and bed-ridden nation. A payment 
of $1,277,261,263 in twenty years! An annual disbursement, at present, 
of $185,000,000! Is it surprising that he should picture a hospital every 
five blocks, and every fifth man short an arm ora leg? Try, then, to im- 
agine his surprise when he should learn the truth: that the larger proportion 
of these pensioners are pretty vigorous fellows nearly thirty years after the 
war; that the larger proportion of them were neither disabled nor injured 
in the war; that a typical case is that of the Indiana man who receives a 
pension of nineteen dollars a month for his deafness, and, in a telephone 
office, draws a salary of eighteen hundred dollars a year from the Govern- 
ment, for his hearing. All fraudulent pensions are not so humorously pat 
as this; but there are thousands of men in this land of ours, following 
various trades and professions requiring health and vigor, who are getting 
paid for injuries and disabilities which should, naturally, have put them in 
their graves years ago. This state of affairs is quite natural, under exist- 
ing pension laws. ‘The average man considers any.corporation, from a 
Government to a Railway Company, his legitimate prey. This man would 
not steal a horse nor pick a pocket; but if an elastic law permits him, by 
a little specious perjury, to draw twenty dollars a month and two or three 
thousand dollars of back pension, for some dozen-lettered Latin disease — 
well, he does n’t haggle over the ethics of the case; he draws. Afterward 
he tries to live up to his character of disabled veteran; he gives out that 
his disease often causes him to have ‘ spells,” and that it is likely to carry 
him off at any time. If the present administration will purge the pension 
list of its thousands of fraudulent claims, and suitably amend the existing 
laws, it will not only save the country millions of dollars, but it will relieve 
the deserving old soldier from the odium which iniquitous legislation and 
cupidity have put upon him. And when you hear a man blatantly resent- 
ing an attack upon this iniquity, just remember that this sort of a coat is 
put on only by the man it fits. 


CONCERNING 
PENSION FRAUDS. 











NO WONDER. 


PostAL CLERK.—Madan,, this letter is over 
weight. 

CORA’ SPONDENCE. — Why, how is that ? 

PosTaL CLERK. — You have put two Co- 
lumbian stamps on it. 


LIFE’S WEAPONS. 
Time’s an old fellow crabbed and gray, 
With hate of good things filled — 
Books, music, social pleasures gay — 
For ’t is with these he’s killed! 


IS THAT IT? 
Mrs. OLDSAW.—The world moves. 
Mr. OLDSAW.—What’s the trouble? Can’t it 
pay the rent? 
THE MARCH OF IMPROVEMENTS — March, 


G. E. Hanson. 1893, Politically. 
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THE FUR BOA AND THE GUST OF WIND; 
.or, A COMBINATION THAT PRODUCED A REFORM. 





seis aie a senate 


fro teete 


oT: TE RE A on ITT TTT NS 
saa 8 Ta ee al ae el es 














A SIMPLE CURE. 





































Mrs. Potts.— Last night was the second time FRIEND.— Hello, Jack! What's the matter with your head? 


that Jack has staid out late and taken more than Jack Potts (in evident agony of mind).— The fact is, I was 
was good for him. I ‘Il teach him a lesson; I ‘Il out with the boys last night, and I 'm now on my way to a magis- 
just put this roll of paper under his hat-band before trate’s office to sign the pledge. When liquor affects a man's head 
he goes out. in this manner, it is time he let it alone. 
WHY ST. PATRICK IS REVERED. A POINT IN THE BUSINESS. 
The snakes he drove from Erin’s shore, ‘‘T*m going to get out a directory for Waterville, Maine.” 
And banished them remote; ~ ‘¢ You can’t sell a dozen copies in a small place like that.” 
But — bless his name forevermore ! — ‘¢It’s clear you don’t know how many drug stores a prohibition town 
He left the antidote. can hold.” 
John Ludlow. “ERIN GO BRAGH!” 


When dead the British redcoats lie, 
Their graves with emerald turf o’erspread, 
Will Erin, with elated eye, 
Behold the ‘ green above the red.” 
John Ludlow. 
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i’ THE LABOR QUESTION. 

a ‘Ts it near twelve o'clock, Boss ?”’ i li 
oe BVM 
ae — - eeececeeccnes gt, 

“ A POET’S OPINION. Yj, ] 

4 SWINBURNE MAGUIRE.— Just see the editor flipping up the cent! 4 Ms 
. HoBson BoBson.— Why does he flip the cent? | BA 
me SWINBURNE MAGUIRE. — Because he has just read a manuscript. 

Le Hopson Bopson.— And what has the flipping of the cent to do nie 

“a with it? [iy 

SWINBURNE MAGUIRE.— It decides whether the article is to be 





accepted or not. 


READsIT.— What ’s the funniest thing in the world? 
SAYSIT.— Its claim for the biggest circulation. 








a THE ATTRACTION. 
3 - TRUTH IS STRANGER than fiction’?—but this is n’t the fault of Miss NUGGET.— Would you have loved me had I been poor ? 
4 Laura Jean Libby. Mr. ARGONAUT.—I should never have known you, darling! 




































































































































Go) 7a5 o% a . 
J/FRENCH TALES RETOLD . 
WITH A UNITED STATES TWIST.* 

No. 5. 
A PINT ’S A POUND. 
Retold from the French of M. GUY DE MAUPASSANT 
by 
H. C. BUNNER. 


HEN THE Circuit Judge had seen his horse put up in the stable of the 
W one nameless tavern at Black Bass Court House, had taken a drink 
at the bar of the establishment, in company with another bar — namely, 
the entire legal profession of Pondwater County, consisting of Mr. Hi 
Baker, the local lawyer, a short and very slouchy oldish man, with a 
stubbly, rounded, gray beard; Mr. Woodruff Sitz, the lawyer from Walloon, 

and Ex-Judge Pumfert, who kept the hotel, and 

who, occasionally, when he was sober, took 

assignments to defend, he looked inquiringly 

at the Sheriff, who had just come in, and 

stood, swinging the Court House keys and 
gazing suggestively at the bar. 

‘¢ Any business, Mr. Huff ?” he inquired. 

The Circuit Judge was a tall, thin, clean- 

shaven man with prominent aquiline fea- 
tures, a keen eye anda fine mop of wavy 
dark hair crowning his high forehead. He 
was younger than his companions; but it 
was easy to see that they looked up to him 
as a man of greater fibre and greater vigor: 
indeed, he had lawyer, politician and Peo- 

ple’s Choice written all over him. 

A smile of amused reflection stirred the Sheriff’s mouth. 

«¢ Well,” he said, slowly, stroking his beard, ‘ got something amusing, 
anyway. Got an assault-and-battery case from over Huckleberry Hill, and 
two of them old original Huckleberry Hunkers locked up in the stone 
crock. My! ain’t them two specimens! Eh, Hi?” 

‘¢Guess His Honor ain’t seen nothing like them yet,” assented 
Mr. Baker, with a nod of conviction and an expressive shift of his quid. 

‘‘They talk about them Digger Injins in Californy,” broke in the 
Ex-Judge, his hoarse deep voice booming like a rusty bell, ‘I don’t 
believe they are one mite wussen that lot on the other side of Huckleberry 
Hill. Civilization! Why, they don’t know the meaning of the word. 
There ain’t a one of them can read or write, and their morals, sir, their 
morals, would suit a— a—a hog.” . 

‘Would n’t suit no hog ever I see,” said the Sheriff, tersely. 

‘¢ No, nor me neither,” Mr. Baker agreed with him, shifting the quid 
back. ‘¢J never see no hog wasn’t a gentleman alongside of a Huckle- 
berry Hill man. And sows,” he concluded, reflectively, ‘are the Queen 
of England alongside of their women.” 

‘‘ How’s that, Sitz?” inquired the Circuit Judge, addressing the third 
man, who had not yet spoken. He, too, was lank and clean shaven; but 
his hair was gray and his fea- 
tures were of a saturnine cast. 
You saw at once that he, 
too, was a IJawyer and a_ <% 
politician—also, that he “ZHYy 
never had been and never 
would be the People’s 
Choice. His response was 
brief. 

‘* Ain’t sayin’ nothin’, 
My case.” 

«¢Oh!” said the Cir- 
cuit Judge. In that case, 
gentlemen, take a drink 
with me and we’ll get to 
business.” 

As they walked along, 
the Sheriff told the Judge 
brief tales of the wrétchedly 
degraded, recklessly happy out- 
casts who lived on the further side of the mountain, scraping a mean liveli- 
hood out of huckleberry-picking in the season, and hunting and fishing the 
rest of the year. They formed just such a colony as may still be found in 
many of the wild forest-regions of the more mountainous parts of New York, 
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Pennsylvania and New Jersey —the shrewd, ignorant, lawless, lazy offspring 
of early settlers of the class known in the South as ‘‘poor white trash.” 

The legal party came to the ridiculous little Grecian temple, in 
yellowing moss-stained stucco, which served Pondwater County for a temple 
of the law. The Sheriff unlocked the door of the musty little court-room, 
and went around to the jail-wing at the back to get his prisoners. The 
others filed in and took their places, the Circuit Judge climbing carefully 
to his seat on a perilously small platform, and dusting the chair carefully 
before he sat down. A few people lounged in, a few boys filtered in, a 
few girls peeped in, only the tips of their sun-bonnets showing above, 
around the edge of the door, and the tips of their prehensile toes below, 

crisped up tight and scraping at the sill. At last the 

Sheriff arrived with his prisoners, and Court was 

opened. The Sheriff stood behind his two prison- 

ers as they sat on a long seat under the 
Judge’s desk. 

‘¢ Miss Sprull!” he called out. *¢ Hi, 
Sairey, come up here!” 

At this command, a tall, gaunt woman 
with a thin face, whose leathery skin was 
almost of the same pale-brown hue of her 
coarse, wispy hair, dragged tight over her 

¢ head and tied behind in a knot the size of 
Si Z rehee a hickory-nut, stalked up the narrow aisle 
» with a loose swinging step. In one hand 
she held by its strings a black bonnet of a 
marvelous antique pattern, stained, bedraggled, and twisted out of shape. 
Her dress, or at least the garment which hung on her, was of calico as 
faded and weather-beaten as her complexion; and her feet displayed a 
pair of huge, shapeless prunella shoes that must have been purchased a 
generation before that session of court. She sat down on the extreme end 
of the bench on which sat the two prisoners. She gave no sign of noticing 
them, and yet, in all that countrified assembage, she and they evidently 
belonged to a class apart from all the rest. 

Reuben Gruder was short, squat and frog-like. His inconceivably 
short neck sat his fat, solemn face on a slant, so that his bulging eyes 
seemed to look straight up in the air, instead of before him. He sat with 
his hands folded under his round belly, and his serious features gave as 
much indication of the character of his thoughts as the face of the Egyptian 
Sphinx gives’ of her contract-price. But Jake Hyker, his partner in crime, 
was a man of immoderate tallness. He 
must have been over six feet and a Cy 
half high, and when he stood on om orl 
end, swaying irregularly to-and- 
fro, balanced by the enor- 
mous red hands that hung 
almost down to his knees, he 
seemed about to break at 
the joints, like a mast ill- 
spliced in several places. 

His voice, thin, high, queru- =e 
lous, penetrating, with a 
curious metallic quiver in it 
that seemed to be always = ere; 
hanging on the edge of a | | | | 
musical cadence, squawked aise 
out in the little court-room, 
ringing, strong and _ pervas- 
ive, and its sound seemed to ‘777 
stir in all those who heard it 
a spasmodic impulse of involuntary, unthinking laughter. 

Mr. Sitz arose, representing the plaintiff, to make a brief statement 
of the facts in the case. 

‘Your Honor,” he said; ‘‘this here is one of the most extree- 
ordinary cases that has ever come under my notice. I propose to show 
you, sir, that these two men here, Reuben Gruder and Jacob Hyker, have 
made an attempt upon the life of this here lady, Miss Sarah Oreanna 
Sprull, of the most diabolical and peculiar character. I should premise, 
Your Honor, by saying that this man Gruder, who seems to be the insti- 
gator of the villainy, is, or was, at the time of the commission of the crime, 
engaged to be married to this plaintiff. And 1 will show you, sir, that on 
the thirtieth day of last month, between the hous of two and three in the 
afternoon, this here Gruder, accompanied by this here Hyker, entered the 
house of this here plaintiff, and indooced her, by means of a pecuniary 
consideration, to enter a hogshead of water —” 

‘‘ Hi, what ’s that, Brother Sitz?” interrupted the Judge, startled out 
of his judicial gravity. 

‘¢Indooced this here lady to enter a hogshead of water,” went on 
Brother Sitz, with impressive dignity; ‘‘ wherein, she being therein, this 
here Gruder, aided and abetted by this here Hyker, did feloniously, 
violently and by force of arms, thrust under the water the head of this 
here lady, meaning thereby to deprive her of life, and of the means of 
breathing air. Your Honor, I will now call the plaintiff to the stand. 
Miss Sprull, get up there in that chair by Mr. Huff.” 











(Continued on page 54, this number.) 
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PUSS IN BOOTS. 
Whene’er the cat at midnight toots 
His shrieking voice in yowl and mew, 
’T is then we keep the ‘puss in boots, 
And oftentimes in boot-jacks, too. 


HE WAS SIMPLY THOUGHTLESS. 
RECTOR.—I hope that the dear girls will be at the Bible class, 


Wednesday evening. 


Mrs. J. BROWNE STONE.—I am afraid not, my dear Doctor; for, 
you see, that to get back home and dress will make them so late for the 


Vaudeville Club. 


CHANGING THE PHRASE TO SUIT THE TIMES. 
Mr. RICHMOND STRAIGHTCUT.— I — er — have called upon you, 
sir, to — aw — request the hand of Miss Fanny in —aw 
— mawwiage. 
OLD BLUNTLEIGH.-— The hand of my daughter 





” 


Nixon Waterman. 


—to you, sir? Never! My daughter, 
sir, will never marry a man of your calibre. 
Roll that up in your rice paper, young 
man, and smoke it. 


AFTER THE SHOWER. 
MARMADUKE.— May I go out to play, 
now? 


>— 
(Saul 


» = x= 
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Sss 
2 


SABLE SUBTERFUGE. 


SAMBO.— Why yo’ wuhkin’ so busy dis a mawnin’ ? 











UNCLE BEN (without stopping).—'Cause | don't want to wubk. 


SAMBO.— How's dat, Uncle ? 


boots ? 


next door. 


Harry. — Bill, 


their hats to? 





BILL.— Don’t know Aim ? 
the stage doorkeeper at the Gaiety. 


“CROOKED, BUT HE’S 
GOT A PULL.” 


IN THE KINDERGARTEN. 
TEACHER (fo ADELBERT ET AL. who have been caught red-handed 


‘cutting up” ).—1’m astonished, children! Do 
you know where I| shall have to put you, to sepa- 
rate you from the rest, if you do such things and 
say such things? 

TUMULTUOUS CHORUS.—In the Bowery! 


A WORD IN EDGEWISE — On the Printer’s. 


Stick. 


JEALOUSY IS THAT which makes us insanely 
think we can secure the object of our re- 
gard by appearing hateful. 


First RoMAN. —I don’t like Caesar. 
SECOND ROMAN. — Why? 
FIRST ROMAN. — He has too much Gaul. 


| WOULD I were a lord on 

The social list that carries on 
The pranks of Julien Gordon 
And Mrs. Burtor Harrison. 

















“We have no gun,” said Jim; “let ’s run.” 
: Said Joe: ‘‘ Well, 1’ll be dern! 
Come, Jim, don’t squeal, let ’s make a wheel 
and do a little turn.” 


MamMa.—What, with those holes in your 


MARMADUKE. — No, with the bulldog 


coming, that all the Johnnies are raising 


‘ UNCLE BEN.- 
him to-day, an’ I wants to make him fink I's too busy heah. 


THE POWER BEHIND THE THRONE. 


who’s this great duffer 


Dere ‘'s Col. Massey comin’ to get me to wuhk foh 


TURNING THE WHEEL. 
JACK LIEPYER (after railing at the harshness with which fate 
has lately treated him).— Ah, well, man proposes — 


MIss CHASEMAN (insinuatingly ).— Yes — it’s your year again. 


Why! he’s 


BERTRAM’S TACT. 


MaAMA.— Oh, Bertram, here you are again all covered with mud from 


head to foot! 


THE ACROBATS IN AFRICA. 











There were two merry acrobats who found with 
j great dismay ; 
Their journey blocked by reason of a lion in the 
way. 


BERTRAM (77 fears ).— It is n’t my fault. 





i was sailing around ona 
plank, when Willie Meigs gave mea push, and 
over I went. 

MAMA. — Well, what are you crying so 
about? Is it painful to be covered with mud? 

BERTRAM.— No, it ain’t, Mama; but I 
thought that if I came in laughing you would 
whip me. 

WOMAN’S WAY. 

‘*T "ll never send a manuscript of another 
novel to a woman typewriter,” said de Ruyter. 

‘¢Why not?” 

‘¢ The last time | tried it she copied the last 
chapter first.” 


THE UNLUCKY SWIMMER who has to go 
home in a barrel is the only excusable 


wearer of hoops. 


WITH JADED MIEN, from door to door, 
The weary mailman tramps; 
And claims his back is nearly ‘* broke” 
By those Columbian stamps. 











The road was steep ; with dash and leap, the 
wheel came whirling by ; 

The lion jumped, completely stumped, with 
terror in his eye. 

















Wigs 





He gave one roar, then off he tore, as 
scared as he could be. 

Said Jim and Joe: ‘‘ How was that show, 
considering ’t was free?” 





All eyes were fixed in strained attention upon Miss Sarah Oreanna 
Sprull, as she clambered into the chair which the Sheriff had placed upon 
the flat side of a shoe-box. 

‘¢ Miss Sprull,” said her counsel, ‘‘do you recognize these two men?” 

«‘1 do/” said Miss Sprull, with rasping emphasis. 

‘¢ This here man, Reuben Gruder, is or was, on the thirtieth day of 
August last, your affianced husband — that is, he was engaged to be mar- 
ried to you? _I understand you to say ‘Yes’. This here is the man?” 

‘«¢ That ’s him,” said Miss Sprull, promptly; ‘‘and he’s a no-good.” 

«¢ And this here Hyker is the man who was with him?” 

«‘ That ’s him,” Miss Sprull assented; ‘‘and he’s another.” 

‘«‘Now, Miss Sprull,” 
said her counsel, parting his 
coat-tails preparatory to sit- 
ting down; ‘will you have 
the goodness to tell His 
Honor what happened at 
your house on the day men- 
tioned?” 

‘©] was peelin’ inions,” 
began Miss Sprull, without 
the slightest _—hesitation, 
‘¢when Reuben Gruder come 
in with that Jake Hyker. 
And as soon as I sot eyes on 
them, I knowed there was 
something wrong. They ain’t 
neither of them much good 
by themselves; but when 
them two gits together, they 
ain’t no good at all. Reuben, 
he come up to me, and he 
says, ‘Sarah,’ says he, ‘do you want to make three shillin’?’ «Course I 
do, you fool,’ says I. ‘All right,’ says he; and out he and that Hyker 
goes, and gits the big hogshead that stands under the rain-spout, and 
fetches it right into my kitchen and sets it down in the middle of my clean 
floor. ‘There,’ he says, ‘now you fill that up plum-full with water, and 
Jake here, he’ll give you three shillin’ for the job.’ ‘Soft water or hard?’ 
says I. ‘It don’t make no difference,’ says he. Well, I knowed he had 
his pockets full, that Hyker, for I knowed he’d just sold a steer, and I 
seen they was both full; and thinks I to myself, thinks I, ‘ three shillin’ is 
three shillin’,’ and I just goes and fetches a bucket; and I was one hour 
a fillin’ that dratted barrel. And them fellows had a bottle with them, 
and first one would take a drink out of it, and then the other, until you 
could n’t hardly tell which was which. And when I gets the barrel plum 
full and runnin’ over, I says to them, ‘There you are,’ I says. And that 
Hyker, he paid me three shillin’, paid it right down. Oh, I knowed he 
was full the moment I sot eyes on him. And then Gruder says to me, 
‘Do you want to make another three shillin’?’ says he. ‘Course I do,’ 
says I. ‘What do them brogans of yours weigh?’ says he. ‘I don’t 
know,’ says I; ‘I ain’t never weighed them.’ ‘Take ’em off,’ says he, 
and I took ’em off. And then right like that, ’fore I knowed what they 
was going to do, Gruder, he picks me up by the feet, and Hyker, he 
ketches me by the back of my neck, and Jedge, as I’m a living woman, 
them two villains soused me right into that hogshead, and the water was 
that cold I was most froze to death. Then Hyker, he says, ‘Her head 
goes, too,’ and Gruder, he says, ‘Her head goes, too,’ and they jabbed 
my head right under the water. I like to drowuded. Then I hollered, 
and I guess they got sort of scared. Anyways, they took me out. I 
could n’t never have got out of myself. I was near froze, and scared half 
out of my life, and I just hoofed’ it all the way to town. And Mr. Huff, 
he went up and arrested them. And I ain’t never felt just 

right since,” concluded Miss Sprull, glancing at her coun- 
sel with the satisfied air of a witness who has done her 
full duty. 
Looks of amazement and incredulity were ex- 
changed all over the court room. At the request of 
Mr. Sitz, the Sheriff ascended the stand; and tes- 
tified briefly concerning the arrest of the prisoners. 
‘¢ They were fighting each other when I got 
there,” he said; ‘*but they was both of them too 
intoxicated to do each other any hurt.” 
‘««What was the subject of the contention?” 
inquired the Circuit Judge. 
‘¢] dunno,” said the Sheriff. «I could n’t 
make out. This man Gruder, here, he was too 
drunk to talk, and all the way down to the jail the 
other man was trying to get at him, and kept a-hollering 
out, ‘A pint’s a pound!’ ‘A pint’s a pound!’ and calling him profane 
and blasphemeous names.” 

The Circuit Judge cast a puzzled look first at one and then at the 
other of the two prisoners, who sat imperturbably on their bench, their 
features displaying no interest whatever. 

At last he said: 

‘¢Jacob Hyker, it appears from the Sheriff’s statement that you were 
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less under the influence of liquor than your companion. Take the stand, 
and the Court will hear what you have to say for yourself.” 

Calmly, deliberately, and without a trace of embarrassment in his 
manner, Mr. Hyker ascended the stand, took a seat, and cheerfully 
announced in his clearest nasal twang: ‘I was biled.” 

Here Mr. Gruder suddenly awoke to an instant of interest in the pro- 
ceedings, and addressed the witness, in the way of correction. 

‘¢7 was biled,” he said. 

“Yes,” said Mr. Hyker, with the air of giving a thoughtful opinion ; 
‘¢ you was certainly biled.” 

‘¢If you said we was both biled, you would n’t be telling no lies,” 
continued Mr. Gruder. 

‘s Well,” said the witness to the Circuit Judge, ‘¢ we was both biled, 
him and me.” 

‘Do you mean that you were intoxicated?” asked the Court. 

‘¢Of course,” said Mr, Hyker; ‘‘did n’t I tell you we was biled? 
Like as it might have happened to any of you gentlemen here,” he added, 
with a wave of his hand, that included the whole legal profession. ‘ You 
see it come about this way. I ’Il tell you just how it happened.” 

Mr. Hyker leaned back in his chair and crossed his long legs. He 
felt chat he had an agreeable and interesting story to narrate, and he wore 
a mien of cheerful confidence. 

‘Here ’s how it was: Gruder, he come to my place about eight 
o’clock Monday morning, and I guess he had a load on, then. I thought 
so, then; but it ’s kinder hard to tell. There ain’t much difference in 
Gruder whether he ’s got a load on or whether he ain’t. Well, him and 
me, we had two or three drinks, may be more. First thing I knowed he 
bust out crying. Then, of course, I seen he had a load on. But it’s just 
this way with me, gentlemen, | can’t stand it. Often as I ’ve seen that 
man drunk, every time he busts out crying, :< makes me feel bad. Says 
I to him, ‘ What ’s the matter?’ says I. Says he to me, ‘I ’ve give my 
word to marry Sairey Oreanna Sprull,’ says he, ‘and f ain’t fitten’, says 
he; ‘Il am that drunk and shif’less and wuthless,’ says he, ‘that I ain’t 
fitten to marry no respectable woman,’ says he; ‘and, besides,’ says he, 
‘I sold a steer yesterday,’ he says, ‘and I’ve got the money in my clo’es, 
and I want to go toa ball to-morrow night down Walloon way, and there ’s 
another gal down there,’ he says, ‘that I might have if I chose; and I 
don’t feel: like it was right for me to marry Sairey Oreanna and get drunk 
and break her heart, and I wisht I was dead,’ says he. 

««« Well,’ says I to him, ‘what ’s to hinder your breakin’ off with 
Sairey Oreanna? If you don’t marry her,’ says I, ‘what does she care 
how drunk you get?’ ‘Oh,’ says he, ‘I could n’t do no such a thing as 
that,’’says he. ‘Ain’t I passed my word to Sairey Oreanna that I ’d marry 
her?’ ‘Well,’ says I, ‘if she wants to get shet of you on account of your 
wuthlessness, that’s a different thing, is n’t it?’ says I. «’T ain’t she that 
wants to get shet of me,’ says he. ‘Qh,’ says I, ‘it ’s you that wants to 
get shet of her!’ says I. ‘Well,’ says he, ‘that ain’t exactly what I set 
out to say,’ says he; ‘but I guess that’s nearenough. Anyways,’ he says, 
‘I'll tell you what I'll do. Ill go and get an- 
other bottle, and we ’ll talk it over and try 
and find out just what I do mean.’ 

‘s Well, we got another bottle, him 
and me, and we talked it over, and we 
come to the conclusion that him being 
so wuthless, Sairey Oreanna ought to 
be let get shet of him; du¢, however, 
that it was n’t no ways right that Sairey 
Oreanna should be left without no 
man at all to marry her. Well, finally 
I says, says I, ‘see here, I ’ll do it; ‘S| Buy 
7’@ marry Sairey Oreanna.’ Yes, I 23 a \ \ ae 
know I had n’t ought to have said it; ’ —— 
but I had n’t seen Sairey Oreanna in 
four years, and it gets dreffle lonesome up on the mountain sometimes, 
and I was biled. I was reel biled, Jedge. 

«You will?’ says he. ‘I will,’ says I. You will mot,’ says he. 
‘Why will I not?’ says I. ‘Where do I come in?’ he says; ‘do you think 
I’m going to give you up my gal and not get nothin’ for it? I’m your 
friend, Hyker,’ says he, ‘but in a matter like this there ain’t no such a 
thing as friendship. It’s business. If you want to take that lady away 
from me,’ he says, ‘you ’ve got to pay for her, every cent she ’s wuth.’ 
‘Well, what 7s she wuth?’ says I. ‘On the hoof?’ says he. ‘Yes; on 
the hoof,’ says I.‘ Well,’ says he, ‘I don’t rightly know. How would 
seven cents a pound strike you?’ You see, Jedge, we was biled. 

‘Well, the upshot of it all was, I agreed to take his gal off his 
hands, and pay him seven cents a pound for her. I had n’t got my wits 
about me that day, Jedge, for a fact, I had n’t. Then the question come 
up, how was we to weigh her? There was n’t no scales within five miles 
of Huckleberry Hill, and we knowed she would n’t never come down here 
to town to be weighed. We was biled, but we knowed shat. Well, first 
off we did n’t know what 0 do; and then I says to him, says I, ‘here,’ 
says I, ‘/’ll go and get a bottle this time, and we ’ll talk this thing over.’ 
And, Jedge, he had n’t taken more ’n two drinks out of that bottle before 
that man had an idee that would n’t have come to me if I ’d waited a 
hundred years. When he’s real biled, Gruder is sometimes right smart, 
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he is. Says he to me, ‘Well fix it this way: a pint’s a pound, ain’t it?’ 
‘Yes,’ says I, ‘a pint’s a pound.’ You know that rhyme, Jedge, «A 
pint ’s a pound, the world around.’ ‘Yes,’ I says to him, ‘that’s right; 
that’s so. A pint ’s a pound, sure.’ 

«¢¢ Well, then,’ he says, ‘I ’Il tell you what we ’ll do. We take a hogs- 
head and fill it plum-full of water. Then we put Sairey Oreanna into it, 
and what runs over is her weight. For every pint she runs she’s a pound 
on the scales.’ See the point, Jedge? 

«¢ Well, I did n’t at farst, myself. Says I, ‘Gruder, that there water 
will run away,’ says I. ‘You can’t measure spilt water, no way,’ says I. 
‘Measure your grandmother, Jake,’ says he; ‘you ain’t got no more sense 
than a sick cow,’ he says to me. ‘When you take the lady out of the 
hogshead,’ says he, ‘ you fill it right up again; and as many pints as you 
put in,’ he says, ‘that’s as many pounds as she weighs,’ says he. Now, 
do you see, Jedge? 

«¢ Well, we went around to her house, and the moment I seen her, I 
see the joke was on Gruder. Jest look, Jedge, how she is— nothing but 
skin and bones. Ain’t even got a head-full of hair. Why, if it was n’t 
for them shoes of hern, she ’d blow away. Dry hay would be juicy to her. 
; Why, I see at a glance there wasn’t a hundred weight of her, such as it 
: was. Oh, yes, Jedge, I see I hada 

: big joke on Gruder. 

‘¢ Well, you heered her tell her 
end of the story. She told it about 
right. That’s correct, Jedge. That’s 
the way it happened. 

‘¢But | tell you, the joke come 
when she run out of the house and 
we set to work fillin’ up the barrel. 
Jedge, you ought to have seen Grud- 
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Anarene, 


er’s face when we ’d finished the 
count. You ’d ’a’ died laughin’, 


Jedge; she did n’t weigh ninety-seven 
pounds. As true as |’m settin’ here, 
ninety-six pints and one gill was all 
we could get into that barrel with- 
out running over. And when Gruder 
2 see he wasn’t going to get no more 
than $6.75, he was so mad we just had to fight. That ’s when Mr. 

Huff come in and interrupted us. 
‘¢But I had the joke on Gruder. ‘A pint ’s a pound,’ I says to him; 
‘them were your words. A pint’s a pound, the world around. Stick to 
your bargain,’ says I. ‘A pint’s a pound,’ | says; ‘a pint ’s a pound.’” 





* 
* * 
— . — ” ‘) 4 
«¢ This case,” said the Circuit Judge, rising | 
from his seat, and addressing a tumultuous Ir | ~ 
t 
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assemblage, ‘‘ will be settled out of Court.” 


POETRY OF MOTION. 
PARKES. — Pennem writes verses that 
are quite moving. 
RHODES. — You don’t say so? 
PARKES. — Yes. You may have 
read some of them in the elevated cars. 


UP TO DATE. 


ASKED A well-known editor 
ee To accept my jokes. He did. 
ie. One on the coming Crinoline, 
And one on Kipling’s kid. 





But ere those jokes appeared in print, 


ne So long the editor tarried, 
Es The Crinoline had come and gone, 
‘= The babe grown up and married. 





ANOTHER QUESTION 
ee ALTOGETHER. 


PRESIDENT OF BOOMING WESTERN 
CORPORATION. — We can easily pay 
our obligations by filling out blank or- 
ders on the treasurer. 

STOCKHOLDER (somewhat dubious- 
ly). —Yes; but how shall we pay the 
printer for our blank orders? 


HIBERNIAN 
Oi Il bre’k yer face! 
CHARLIE TousSsLE 

HIBERNIAN 


in amazement 


hole! 








66 THE WINTER OF OUR DISCONTENT ’’— This Winter. 


‘THAT AIR is very familiar. 
you know who composed it?” 
‘I really don’t know. It’s taken from one of De Koven’s operas.” 
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THE WRONG TACKLE. 


angrily,.—Tek it off, yez dom dude, or 
-— Take what off? 


getting ready to fight’.— Vez know wel! 
enough. ‘That piece of orange ribbon forninst yer button- 


Somehow it reminds me of my boyhood days. 





APPROPRIATE MOURNING. 


Mrs. NEWBRIDE.— Why! You are in second mourn- 
ing, and your husband has not been dead a week! 

Mrs. WEED. — But he was my second husband, you 
know! 


REALLY GREAT. 
Is Farquhar a representative American Painter? 


I guess he is: he could n’t get a canvas into the Chicago 
Fair art gallery. 


BIXBY. - 
MORTON, 


A USE FOR THEM. 
Those Christmas cigars you have failed to enjoy — 
That cabbage and rag combination — 
Will be just the things during Lent to employ 
As a means of self-mortification. 


Nixon Waterman. 





Do 


CHARLIE ToussLE 


as he wearies of the exercise 
and black from out my button-hole ? 


.— Take the orange 
The champion half-back of Princeton 
College desert his colors? When you ’ve got enough, [rish, just pull the bell. 
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A FEW NOT IN IT. 


FOREIGNER. —I suppose every Irishman in town is 
in line. 

NATIVE.— Not all. You see, it would n’t do to give 
leave of absence to all our city officials at once. 


A MODERN APOLLO. 


He is not handsome, brave, or young, 
With speaking eyes and ready tongue 
To favor gain, the maids among; 
He's old and stout and gray. 
He is not witty, learned, or bright, 
His very name he scarce can write, 
Nor can he merry jests recite 
To pass the time away. 


But maidens sweetly at him glance, 
And smile on him at every chance — 





Forsaking youths and scholars — 
For banks will honor if he write, 


Jo self, at Cecatet, fry on sight 
$500,000.00. 


Hl. H. Bennett. 
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MUCH NEEDED BY BUSINESS MEN. 


A camera obscura for private offices, enabling employers to see how 
things are going in the counting room at any moment. 


HE HAD N’T STRUCK IT. 


‘¢] want to know,” said Weary Joe, 
‘‘ Why we must flash the dust 
While still each day the papers say 


There is a Whiskey Trust.” Ke... 2, B86€. 


‘«¢ PAUSE, MY young friends! You know the wages of sin is death.” 
‘¢ Well, Parson, to tell the truth, it is n’t the wages we are after 
so much as the tips.” 


PDoON’T DESPISE THOSE who lag behind. Without its tails, the dress- 
coat would look like a waiter’s jacket. 


|T IS ODD that there is one thing a 
self-made man was never known 
to do; and that is to ‘ finish” 
himself. 








DISSOLVED IN TEARS— Salt. 























A WRONG DIAGNOSIS. 


TIRED HARRY.— Lady, could yer help a poor feller a little ; 
I've got a hackin’ cough an’ a headache ? 

Mrs. KINDLINGS. — Well, I 've got a little wood outside 
you could hack, and it might cure your headache. 

TIRED HARRY.— Much obleeged, Mum; but yer see my 
headache ain't of ther splittin’ kind. 


A DISCRIMINATING DISEASE. 
ProF. TONSILL.— Do you know that practice at singing will ward off 
consumption ? 
JOHN SMITH.—I did not know it; but still 
you can’t blame the disease, you know. 


Ye BALLADE OF MISTRESS 
NEWLY WEDDE. 


She wished to have the shopmen think 
Her versed in household lore, 

So she strove to look the matron 
As she came into the store; 

But the shopmen smiled in concert 
When she said in clearest tone: 

‘¢T think to-day I ’ll take a pound 
Of sausage, off the bone.” 


Gilbert Holman. 


A BRAVE MAN. 


HEROow.—If [ were you, Id tell him 
he was a liar. 

ZEROW. — Guess I will. Have — er 
— is there a telephone handy? 





‘«‘ SHAKSPERE WAS RASH when he concluded there 
was nothing in a name!” exclaimed the Amateur Author, as he 
opened a package of rejected MSS. «If he could have consulted the 
publishers of some modern magazines he might have changed his mind.” 





A 


THERE I 


M 
M 


they an 


T 


W 


says: — 
no! no 
wine. (¢ 
may br 
who cc 
pensée, 
here, au 
races, 
a carria 
H¢ 
sordid \ 
banish 
pense. 


Ar 
wh 
Sleep ! 


¢ | 
Ss 
ESS 


Chan 
hol and 
mended 
The se q 
lence, p 
made (¢ 
popular. 
1892 sh 
“aSES, ¢ 
entire cl 


ing any 








TO JULIA. | | 
The wood-work — perfect; the metal parts | 


— perfect; the strings — perfect; the action 
Attend my humble wre — perfect; every, even the tiniest detail — 

In pity hasten to ~~ side, perfect; the whole is the culmination of 19th 
Pray, dear, don't pass me by! Century piano-building; the BEST, the 


That dignity — that cold disdain — 130- 455 E. 14th St., 


That half-offended air — New York, 
W: abe ash Ave. and 
Perchance may please your devotees, Jackson Street, 
They make me want to swear!) Chicago. 
( y 308-314 Post Street, 


Come, Juiia! Come here instantly ! San Francisco. 
(That girl has been my bane!) 
I want some roast beef — blame quick, too— 


: a s 8 
Ivegottercatchertrain ! 
Frank S. Bailey. 1 | i 


CHICAGO, ILL. 


400 ROOMS. 
Absolutely Fireproof. 


AMERICAN PLAN. 


Fair Julia! thou red rose of girls, 























ANGLERS 


You are interested in this:- - 


(CALLED DOWN —The Juvenile Mous- 
tache. 





Where can I get fine Fishing 
Tackle? 





SPRING WON’T LET this Winter lin- 
ger in her lap. He is entirely too 
old-fashioned to please. 
THERE IS SUCH A THING AS BEING TOO TALL NOW ; — Se eZ 


Where can I get Fishing Tackle 
that is warranted ? 


Where can I get honest dealings? 


A GOOD TIME COMING. 











Expectant Visitorsto the World’s Fair should 
send for our photographic book of interior views, 
including room diagrams and rates, which we mail reasonable prices? 


free on application. Address, “6 
Why, of the “Chubb Rod 
THE VIRCINIA HOTEL CO., — ———_ Co.” Send 5c. for catalogue 
CHICAGO, ILL, of Angling Goods to 


T. H. CHUBB ROD CO., 


POST MILLS, VT. 


Please mention Puck. 71v 


= 5 ews 
ing every ~ubject for PUE tc EXHIBITI 1ONS, “ete a 
Ff A profitable business ‘for a man with smal! capital. Als THE man who picks his own cross never gets 
Lanterns for Home Amysement. 236 page Catalogue free | - Re H, 
MCALLISTER, Optician, 49 Nassau Ste, N.Y the rig it one.—ARam's Hern. 


ane Parties. 


Elegant playing cards are now put up by The 
United States Printing Company expressly for 
card parties in private houses. Six Packs of 


Where can I get Fishing Tackle at 





















— BUT WAIT TILL THE CRINOLINE CRAZE GETS ITS FULL GROWTH. 


their Congress brand, regular size, gold backs 
) ‘ . 
ONE DRAWBACK TO ANNEXATION. and gold edges, are sold in cartons for $3.00. 
Mrs. BRANCH.—Why, what ’s the matter, James? You look troubled. 
Mr. BRANCH. — Matter? Why, goodness me, Olive! don’t you know that if 
they annex Hawaii it means a new geography for every single one of our children? 


No cards like these ever were made before. They are 
|) Wea as good and beautiful as they are new. The artistic designs 
—— are printed in either Green, Copper, Violet, Aluminum, or 


NI 


























— Gold bronze on backgrounds either Red, Blue, Orange, 
THAT MAN Is hardly a reformer who makes us acquainted with vice that Maroon, Green or White. 
we knew not of. If your dealer does not keep these Congress Carton Cards or will not 
get them for you, they will be sent to your address, expressage pre- 
WHat A Joy it is (in this sordid world) to meet an old friend — for instance, paid, on receipt of Three (3.00) Dollars, by 735 
in front of the club—who greets you, and, without an instant’s pause, The United States Printing Co 
says: — ¢*Come right in here — you must come — now what will we make it? oh, tie 
no! no xye goes, if you ’Il allow me — this is Russell & Morgan Factories. CINCINNATI, O. 
wine. George, bring us m—m— and you ~ a a Sefe, Light. Mana Compact. 
may bring us — m — m — m7”; and T mun £3 
who continues without an arritre The Risk 3 
pensée, —**You take lunch with me the | 





here, and then I have tickets to the 
races. Come along. George, have 
a carriage for us at 2.” 

How refreshing this is (in this 


of carrying fine goods is part of 

the cost. Every te you a a BARRY S TRIGOPHEROUS 
high-priced watch it costs you four >: 

dollars. Don’t you realize that you H AIR RAWS Kl N. 
sordid world) where so many can not would be better off with an every- An elegant dressing, Prevents 
banish the sordid thoughts of Ex- day watch for the wear and tear? ~) Makes the bait grow thick and soft 


pe TINS Tb —as an accurate jeweled timepiece, Way ae 


a ; - and equal in looks with the other, | @*sim& Alldrageists orbymailsocts. 44 StoneSt. N.Y. 


A FIGHTING PARSON — The One can be bought for $15 down to $4: 

who puts his Congregation to the new, quick-winding Water- 

Sleep! “AN ALL ROUND SPORT.” | bury, winds in five seconds. Don’t 
forget the name. 




















** MARINE INTELLIGENCE ”— None at all, if We can Believe Sailors’ Yarns. 
All jewelers keep it; in all sty!es: 
Gold, filled, (14-karat,) coin- 


SOME PERSONS ARE like the sky; they never are perfectly tranquil unless | silver, etc. Both ladies’ and 
) ) 2 gentlemen's watches. 33 


they are blue. 
ey are ine. a. If all the world 


ESSENTIAL QUALITIES OF pe ' could see the immen- ||| 
cuabereh Don't pay money for Water ! | i ond quali i | 























liness; but the Muses will hardly | § fat and gelatine or any foreign substance } Columbia guarantee. 


and dissolve ft themselves 


popular. Custom House statistics of 


| . , . . : a nid Ey mf ee D 4 Hitt] 
Champagne containing the least alco. | THE PLAY OF imagination is a great Yap th PS the Columbia factory, | | 
pe * é 5S ‘ « « help in the work of imagination it in eomeenionted and house heopere will iti 
hol and a minimum of sugar is recom- | » iis ‘ San a gee oe there would be few! 
mended by the leading physicians. | : ; BUY other bicycles on the 
hese qualities, together with its excel- | TIME Locks — Gray Hair. Liebig COMPANY’S face of the earth. 

lence, purity and natural dryness, have | : Extract of Beef. There’s a million) 
made G. H. Mumm’s Extra Dry so | CLEANLINESS MAY BE next to god- | ff emma: = dollars back of the 

| 











1892 shows its imports to be 75,880 | crown a soap laureate. = Big Book about Columbias free at || 
ve 1 ' 
-ases, or more than one-fifth of the 7 a ° a, Se Saen conte. Sy mal Sr two || 
entire ch genuine on the jar 2-cent stamps. Po 

champagne importations, exceed- | ton, New York, C 














| OTEL TRAYMORE, ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. —ve attest 
ing any other brand by over 9,000 cases. | LEADING WINTER RESORT: “ 














GREAT 


a 
ROCK Pears 
> ISLAND «3 Soap 


Victor + 
Bicycles 


Are first in tires and improvements, The g 
best pneumatic with inner tubes remov- : 
able through the rim. If you are going 4 
to ride why not ride the best? P 

Victor catalog is yours for the asking. § 
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us 7 | - — 

Overman Wheel Co., Boston, Washing- § 
ton, Denver, San Francisco. A. G. Spalding 4 
& Bros., Chicago, New York, Philadelphia. p 


})) 


A Te COW ey Agreeable soap for the hands 
is one that dissolves quickly, 


os — (CoA. AOL YW _ | washes quickly, rinses quickly, 


A GENTLERAWS SHORE. we Few and leaves the skin soft and 
YALE | Veryimportant changes have comfortable. It is Pears’, 


| | q}irecently been made in round- 
PRI. aks ee haat Ni i X | U R E trip California tickets. Wholesome soap is one that 
a am] We are prepared to offer ex- . : 
ENNSYLV ANI A | Made by MARBURG BROS. traordinary inducements and attacks the dirt but not the liv- 
| A Delightful Blend of | facilities to intending travelers. — = — er 
St. James Parish, Louisiana, FOR FULL stag Bact ’ Ing skin. It is Pears ° 
RAILROAD. | Perique, Genuine Imported JOHN SEBASTIAN, Gen. Ticket & Pass. Agt., 
| Turkish, Extra Bright Plug | Great Rock Island Route, ‘0 icz . ees , 
pg: Mage gt tle  otoneeg Economical soap is one that 


THE STANDARD RAILWAY OF AMERICA © aa | el te ik a touch of cleanses. And this 
THIRD TOUR 


TO THE 


GOLDEN GATE | \i| ne | especially druggists ; all sorts 


of people use it. 
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IF the tongue could kill, not many would live io P een 
to old age.—Ram's Horn. iS © cars. 











All sorts of stores sell it, 


Affording an exceptional opportunity to visit 


CALIFORNIA yo. Z fe rece j , y), KODAK 
Superbly Appointed Train [aa Ns ssa a FILMS. 


Of Pullman Vestibule Drawing-Room Sleeping, Smok- | ( ~ y as : m | 
ing and Library, Dining and Observation Cars — a j Zi Wr b . , Our New Films ose giving 
an exact a } [a4 yy fee : ‘ —Z p | 
g J My : am 3 : ‘ 
. = perfect satisfaction. They are 


Counterpart of the Pennsylvania Limited Z | ey a aes caaeies dad sell 
DATE OF STARTING, MARCH 29th, 1893. ZF A. ‘ i he = tests show that they retain this 


for this tour include all F 4 } _ ae Th y pa ays 

EXCURSION TICKET necessary expenses for 7 M LE ip \ sensitiveness as well as glass 

the entire time absent. Return limits of tickets for the i a= =A pei it tee g WE y : plates ee elas sites sink, tia 
’ ; oe : =z : a Y et 














tour-adjustable to the wishes of tourists. _ 
TOURIST AGENT AND CHAPERON ACCOMPANY ——s ee —— > BYRD ; | free from imperfections ; none 
THE PARTY. .-. Se A Ve s so uniform; none so reliable. 

For itinerary containing full information, apply to yy vs ; a) WW; 7, ZN ; ; | Our film doesn’t frill. 


Ticket Agents or address Tourist’ Agent, 849 Broad- ”Y y Cate | 
way, New York, 860 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, or 233 —, E : 7 —_— | 
== > a a 


South Fourth Street, Philadelphia. i 
= 7 
CHAS. E. PUGH, J. R. WOOD, GEO. W. BOYD, NZ MP Wee > = et LZ | Eastman Kodak Co., 





Gen’l Manager. Gen’l Pass’r Agent, Ass’t Gen’l Pass’r Agent 


HAIR GROWER. FREE TO nwYBODY. We A GILT-EDGED RISK. Rochester, Mm. Be 


of. Dyke’ # Elixir produced Fed rosil s $1 size ourtit Prof. Dyke's El , ‘ : ‘ 
ary seamaaeboon ep omaete Se sak ieceascan.aNeemgian Lirz INSURANCE PRESIDENT (72 astonishment).— What under the sun ever made you take a risk on this 
— f ol 








aa heat CO ey eet tkscintens | man’s life? Why, he swears that he has been a confirmed invalid for five years! 
was pefrectly bald. The only P 


wasvatroty bab. ‘The ool or silver, to insure esto Bos ie SUPERINTENDENT. — One of the best of risks, sir. Confirmed invalids never die of anything but old age. Pickings from Puck, 25 Cts. 


La Flor De Vallens & Co. @ssQaeie Incomparable 
BEST THAT MONEY CAN BUY. [2% if a Clear Havana Cigar. 





le N. 
Smith Med, Co..Palatine. His. 











range in Price from 10c. to 50c. each. EUGENE VALILENS «& Co., 44 to 54 Dearborn St., CEHIICAGO, Iii. 
(inte era names eR A ES RN eS A PSAP DAE RE RUN NS NARS MABEED TS rE tS 











Unlike the Dutch Process edhaprattensenne ome me Bett 


a , ™ are H , , | Oo . 1 fter effects — no dy 
No Alkalies MOTHER. My dear, you are losing your beauty. ioe wa antl toe = me ys 
MARRIED DAUGHTER.—Am ], really? - 


—OoR— 


STILES’ ANTI-NICOTINE TABLETS 


er Chemicals MOTHER. — Indeed, you are. : Invaluable to Smokers. 
MARRIED DAUGHTER.— Mercy! I guess I'd better learn to cook.— Ayr .xorr xp 
sed in the . &\ Sold by & ¢ rugg sts and cigar-dealer 
are use ti ; —_ ' oe 5 - p or by mail, 15 cents a bottle 

preparation of A Cultivated Taste | Apropos of round shoulders, Kate Field says: “I decided QF H. D. Stiles. Sole U. S.A he | 
‘ ‘ | > rre eg , Zz . vu ent, 
would naturally lead a person possessing it to the other day as I sat in a great public gathering drawn : we HES, ole U. 9. | g o 

W. BAKER & C0.’S prefer the best things P btaineble and ee from all parts of the land, that what we need most is a law 7 ay a, Boston, MA 


against imperfections. The Gail Borden Eagle to enforce sitting up straight.” Wear the Knickerbocker ae 
rea as 0608 Brand Condensed Milk is unequaled in quality, | Brace, and there is no necessity for such a law. = EDEN MUSEE 23d Street. 
ul i S y near Broadway 





as a trial will pare. Grocers and Druggists. Back Numbers of PUCK’s LIBRARY are never “ out of print.” 


which is absolutely WORLD IN WAX. 
SN One CS i= ss Unique Pat. Combination Bill Fold and Coin Purse. gccmummmall 4 Bvenina atinees from2tos. 
‘ > 3 ! daily 


It has more than three times 
. ia) 4 Separate places for coin, bills and car tickets, independent of each ' — Daily 
| the strength of Cocoa mixed | | Other; Flexibility; Lightness; No metal parts to get out of order, ¥ é Guibal and Greville. 
with Starch, Arrowroot or i #4) Or wear the pocket. Ask your dealer for it, or I will send sample Ee The Four Barrison Sisters. 





MELO Sucar, and is far more eco- \ at following prices: Morocco. Calf. ; Hoe Ando and Omne, 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. ; ‘ No. 11 holds $4.00 in silver, 10 notes & car tickets, $0.75 $1.50 ied 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY I St ae —wPe s ‘ oe nies 
DIGESTED, as a 131;x" $10.00 “ 99 4 “ io 20 a wi ee : Danko Gabor's Royal Gypsy Band 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. : = JAMES S. TOPHAM, (Sole Manufacturer,) eth } ——__ IR nani ade 


Patented. 1231 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C. Patented, BUT ONE in a thousand — The Figure Ou 
W. BAKER &CO., Dorchester, Mass: January 30, 1892. Send 4c. for Catalogue. Please mention Puck. 787 January 30, i899. | Harvard Lampoon. 5 
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A WORD TO THE WISE. 
CERTAIN ADVERTISEMENTS FROM TRADE RIVALS, 


Ne who fear the phenomenal success of 


tilerts—o0Cod 


in America, contain innuendoes against it, and appeal to the authority of 
Dr. SYDNEY RINGER, Professor of Medicine at University College, London. 
Author of the Standard * Handbook of Therapeutics.” 
This eminent physician ACTUALLY writes as follows:— 

“From the careful analyses of Professor AtrriELD and others, I am satisfied that Messrs. 
Van Hovten’s Cocoa is in no way injurious to health, and that it is decidedly more nutritious 
than other Cocoas.— It is certainly ‘Pure’ and highly digestible." ; , 

“The quotations in certain advertisements from my, book on Therapeutics are quite mislead- 
ing and can not possibly apply to VAN Houten s Cocoa. 
~The Salse reflection on Van _ Hovren’s Cocoa is thus effectually repelled, and the wery au- 
thority cited to injure it, has thereby been prompted to give it a very handsome testimonial. A 


~ AMERICAN” | 
Club House, Cheese 


77 ~ DELICIOUS, 
‘ms APPETIZING, 
TEMPTING. 


A soft, rich cheese, 
put up in hermetically 
sealed glass jars. 

If your grocer does 
not keep it send 14 cts. 
.. in stamps and a minia- 
ture jar will be mailed 
to any address. 




















































Guaranteed to contain mo rosin, or any injuri- 
ous substances. Delicacy of Perfume unexcelled. 
Sole U. S. Agents. 





A full size jar will be expressed to any point 
in the United States, charges prepaid, on receipt 
of 50 cents. 

THE CHANDLER & RUDD CO., 

Manufacturers, CLEVELAND, O. 


THE ONLY COMPLEXION 


Powder in the world that is without way 
without injury to the user, and without doubt 


MULHENS & KROPFF, New York, 











a beautifier, is Pozzoni’s. 








For 





Chapping, 
Itching, Dandruff, | 


Bad Complexion, 


and Odors from Perspiration, 


use that delightful balsamic cleanser 
and Antiseptic, 


Packer's 
Tar Soap 


KpAcH 
PIANOS. 


Warerooms » 235 and 239 E. 234d St., N. ¥. 
' 16 West 125th St., N. ¥. 

OWING TO THE GREAT DEMAND FOR THESE CELE- 
BRATED PIANOS, WE HAVE ERECTED A VERY LARGE 
ADDITION TO OUR FACTORY WHICH WILL ENABLE 
US TO MAKE 50 PIANOS PER WEEK. 


| 

| 

THESE INSTRUMENTS ARE UNEXCELLED | 
AND ARE SOLD 








Srocxson Bonp.— Yes ; 


High-priced competitors disregard a well established law 
of physics when they buck against Salvation Oil. 
best and cheapest. 25 cents. 








AT MODERATE PRICES. 


SOLD ON INSTALMENTS AND RENTED. 





the Columbian 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S | 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, paris EXPOSITION, 1889, 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 


Fair this year. 





for the 


Louis as well. 











HE GOT THE JOB. 


Morrison Essex.— You want a manager, I see. 
what experience have you had ? 
Morrison Essex.— I’ve managed to keep a servant in the country two months. 


The Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association 
will saree the B or the 


From the Globe-Democrat, Jan. 12, 18093. 


The Anheuser-Busch Brewing 
been awarded the contract to furnish the beer for 


Anheuser - Busch 





Puck’s World’s Fair Souvenir 
A TRIUMPH OF COLOR PRINTING, 


The most artistic publication ever issued by the publishers 
of Puck will be the Wortp’s Fair Sovuventr, printed in 
commemoration of the great exhibition at Chicago. In this vol- 
ume will be gathered the cream of the artistic and literary 
work that has appeared in Puck, and this means a collection of 
articles and illustrations by America’s foremost humorists with 
pen and pencil. No such example of the possibilities of 
printing in one, two, three and more colors has ever been 
offered to the public. 

Puck’s Worvp’s Farr Souventr, ready April rst, will be a 
book of 64 pages, Puck size, bound in a handsome lithographed 
cover, drawn by Joseph Keppler, and will be sold at 50 CENTS 
PER COPY by all Booksellers and Newsdealers throughout the 
country, or it will be mailed to any part of the globe on receipt 
of price by 


Remit by Postal Note | 
or Postage Stamps. | 


ONDINA CIGARS 


ARE ALL THE RAGE.TRY THEM 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 





PUCK BUILDING, NEW YORK, 











THE 


‘* EQUITABLE 
LIFE ASSURANCE 
SOCIETY 


OF THE UNITED STATES. 


JANUARY 1, 1893. 


Assets .... .$153,060,052.01 








Reserve on all ex- 
| isting Policies (4% 
Standard), and all 
| other liabilities. ... $121,870,236.52 


, Total Undivided 
Surplus (4% Stand- 
| _- including Spe- 
cial Reserve of 
$2,500,000 towards 
establishment of a 


| 34% valuation. ... 31,189,815.49 
$153,060,052.0 








Income .... $40,286,237.40 


Disburse- 
ments .... $24,161,947.34 





No Anti-Pyrine in Bromo-Seltzer. 


it is the pos sig _ | New Assurance 
ures all headaches — Trial bottle toc. | . 
eal = ——— | i spe........ $200,490,316.00 
| Outstanding As- 
TAKES THE FIRST PRIZE. surance ...... 850,562,245,00 





eer 
World’s Fair. 


HENRY B. HYDE, President. 
JAMES W. ALEXANDER, V.-P. 


Association has 


Casino Restaurant at the World’s 
This is not only a great triumph 
Association, but for St. 

















THE FLORIDA HOME SEEKER 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, Tells of cheapest routes, hotel boa 
Where to locate for health and profit. 


PA PE R WA R E H O U S E. | Where to buy homes on $1 and up ; monthly payments. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East H Three months for 10 cents. Sample free. 
31, 33, 35 & 37 st Houston St., THE FLORIDA VELOPMENT CO., 
BRaNcH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts. | NEW York. | ~ NELIN ST E008 
aarti’ - 


The uptown 
office of 


696* 99 FRANKLIN ST., N. Y., ROOM 18. | 








OKER’S BITTERS vm." 








B of All Stomach Bitters, and as fine a cor- 

dial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE. Jr., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Rye has won for it the title — 
PURE the Finest whiskey tn the World 
| and places it foremost for medicinal, 
RYE None genuine without trademark C. B. & 
| Co., on label. Price: per Bottle, $1.50; per 
| Doz. $12.00; per Gal. $4; per 2 gal. $3.50; securely packed. We 


755 
§@ ABSOLUTELY PURE. 
The purity — age and elegant 
; bouquet of Clarke's Pure 
club and family use. Each pack bears 
U. 8. Chemist's Certificate of purity. 
| ask a trial order. For sale by all druggists or COLBURN, 
BIRKS & CO., Sole Agents, 23 Ash 8t., Peoria, tl, 













LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, Banker, New York, sn22i-1%8n. 





Chocolat Menier 
is the beverage of 


a perfect form all 
the qualities for 
a healthy and 
strengthening liq- 
uid food, and con- 
4 trary to the popu- 
Jar supposition, 
(founded on the 
use of impure mat- 
ter sold as choco- 
late,) itis the Rem- 
edy par exeellence 
for Dyspepsia.— 
‘Acup of the CHO- 
COLAT MENIER 
immediately after 
eating will produce 
digestion in three 
hours. It is re- 
commended to ev- 
ery brain worker in 
place of using that 
which only stimulates without strengthening. 
COCOA and CHOCOLATE can no more be com- 
pared with each other than 
Skimmed Milk to Pure Cream. : 

CHOCOLAT MENIER offers what the most particular 
epicures seek and all medical men desire: a whole- 
some, agreeable food of a decided renovating power. 
A sample of this incomparable chocolate—CHOCO- 


LAT Manten—wik ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


dressityouname | GHOCOLAT 
MENIER 


this publication. 
Grocers also are 
anual Sales Ezceee 33 MILLION LOS 
SAMPLES SENTFREE. MENIER, N.Y. 


invited to forward 
MENIER, Union Sq., New York 


lists of their cus- 
plied with samples. 
SPRING 
STYLES 
READY?! 
Would you 
like a line of 
our samples? 
Drop us a 
card and the 
postman will 
bring them 


promptly. 


NICOLL, 


The Tailor, 


771 Broadway, 
N. W. cor. oth Street, 
and 
145 & 147 Bowery, 
NE Ww YORK. 














BETTON’S PiLE SALVE, 


An old reliable and ever-helpful home treatment for piles, 
no matter how severe the case. It is as gentle as water, us 
soothing as balm, and quickly banishes the pain and torture 
of this distressing ailment. Betton’s Pile Salve will cure 
piles of any type. A record of 50 years’ success. At Drug- 
gists, or send 60 cents with name and address. Free by mail. 


WINKELMANN & BROWN DRUG CO., 


BALTIMORE, Md. 639 
Try the Celebrated Royal Victoria 





SLEEP 


roducer. The only natural remedy. Drives away annoy- 
ng personal and business thoughts, and produces sleep in 
a few minutes. Simple, harmless and sure. Lately intro- 
duced in the U. S., and 1,300 orders already taken. y mail, 
One Dollar. Send for testimonials. 


KARL VON SCHENBERG & Co., Box 477, Toledo, 0. 














THEY are so wide and ample, will be sorry to see them leave, 
As it’s such an easy matter now for a lady to laugh in her sleeve.—Jnter Ocean. 


For that ‘‘ out o’ sorts feeling ” 
Take Bromo-Seltzer — Trial bottle roc. 


WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


FOR THE 
SCALP, SKIN AND COMPLEXION. 


The result of 20 years’ practical experience in treatin 
the Skin and Scalp, a medicinal toilet soap for bathing an 
beautifying. Prepared by a dermatologist. Sold by drug- 





rocers and dry goods dealers, or sent 


| gicts. § 
| by mail, 3 cakes for $1.00. 


WOoOoDBURY’S 
ANTISEPTIC SHAVING STICKS AND BARS. 


Impossible to contract a skin disease when used. In- 
sist on your barber using it when shaving you. 


Sticks, 25c.; Barbers’ Bars, 15c., 2 for 25c. 


A sample Cake of Facial Soap and a 150 page book 
on Dermatology and Beauty, illustrated: on Skin, Scalp, 
Nervous and Blood Diseases and their treatment, sent sealed 
on receipt of 30 cents; also disfigurements, like Birth 
Marks, Moles, Warts, India Ink and Powder Marks, Scars, 
Pittings, Redness of Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, 
Facial Development, Changing the Features, Shaping the 


® Ears, Nose, etc 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, Dermatologist, 


125 West 42d Street, - - New York City. 
CONSULTATION FREE AT OFFICE OR BY LETTER. 








If you suffer from looseness of bowels or fever and 
ague, Angostura Bitters will cure you. Dr. J. G. B. Sie- 
gert & Sons, sole manufacturers. Ask your druggist. 


THE BARKEEPER’S FRIEND POLISH 

at Druggists, 25c. a pound; 5 for $1. Powdered form. 
Gro. W. Horrman, Mfr., 

295 E. Washington Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 








**AMERICA’S CREATEST RAILROAD,’® 
NEW YORK (ENTRAL 
& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD. 


FOUR-TRACK TRUNK LINE 


Reaching by its through cars the most import- 


ant commercial centers of the United States and | 


Canada, and the greatest of America’s Health 
and Pleasure resorts. 

This is the direct line to Niagara Falls by 
way of the historic Hudson River and through 
the beautiful Mohawk Valley. 

All ‘trains arrive at and depart from Grand 
Central Station, 4th Avenue and 42d Street, 
New York, center of hotel and residence sec- 
tion, and the only Railroad Station in New 
York. 

For one of the ‘‘ Four-Track Series” send a 
two-cent stamp to GEORGE H. DANIELS, Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, 
New York. 





aa “Puck’s Painting-Book”’ for Children, 50 Cents. 
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A VISIBLE SIGN. 


Maup. — What were you making eyes at that man for ? 


Mavup.— What kind of proof do you call that ? 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes 
the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 
colic and diarrhcea. 25 cents a bottle. 








Ezact Size. 


Down-town Depot : 
SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., N.Y. 


; if he does not keep them, send $1,00 
168th Street and 3d Avenue, N.¥. City. . 


Marit. — To prove to him I like him. 
Marige.— Ocular demonstration. 
Do you like a dry champagne? ‘Iry 
Cook’s Extra Dry Imperial; 
its flavor is uurivalled and it is perfectly pure. 





| 








**PUCK’S LIBRARY” is Never “out of Print.” 


HOTEL BRUNSWICK. 


EQUAL TO ANY IMPORTED CIGAR. We prefer you should buy of your dealer 
for sample box of 10, by mail, to JACOB STAHL, JR. & CO., 








MANAGER. — What in the world is all that racket about out in the back room? 
HELPER.— It’s time for the four-footed girl to come on and she can’t find her other two feet.— Ex. 





"| STEPHEN F. WHITMAN&SON, 


HINVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS. ~i- PHILADELPHIA. 





ANTAHEO 





It is very difficult 
to convince IZA 
children that 

a medicine is 

“nice to take” 

—this trouble 

is not experi- 

enced in ad- 

ministering 


Scott's Emulsion 


of Cod Liver Oil. It is 
almost as palatable as milk, 
No preparation so rapidly 
builds up good flesh, 
strength and nerve force. 


Mothers the world over rely 
upon it in all wasting diseases 
that children are heir to. 

Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. Y. All druggists, 








KALAMAZOO METHOD. — The only system giving 
the real test of skill — indorsed by The American Whist 
League and all leading Whist Clubs and Plasers. For Sale 
by Stationers and Dealers in Games. Send for Rules and 
Price-List. 4 

IHLING BROS, & EVERARD, Kalamazoo, Mich. 


Six LITTLE TAILORS 
SPRING OPENING. 
CLAY’S DIAGONAL 
COATS AND VESTS 


$12, $15, 


$18. 


These goods 
are made out of 
pure = BOTANY 
wool, soft fin. 
ished and won't 
gloss. We have 

received a 
large shipment 
ofthis material. 
THE LATEST 
NOVELTIES 
FOR SPRING 


OVERCOATS 


(to order), 


$18 


and upwards, 
Silk or Satin Lined. 
London stripes and 
checks for trousers 
in large varieties, to 
order, $5.00 and up- 
wards. You will save 
money by leaving 
your order with this 
firm. 
Sampies and Self-Measurement sent on ap- 
plication. 
Cloth sold by the yard, all shrunk and 
ready for use. 


JACOBS BROTHERS, 


Bowery, cor. Broome St. 
229 Broadway, opp. P. 0. 


AN 
HOCOU™ 


REATEST INVENTION 
AMILY SHULD HAVENS 
B. TUP One POUND PER CAN. 














S# SPOT A) COLO) Doe Penctrating | O-WanS 


Wood’s Penetrating Plaster is a distinct step forward ; a decided improvement upon common porous plasters. It ree 


moves the fatty matter in the pores, enabling the painkiller to rapidly penetrate and Stop the Ache. 


remedy for Rheumatism, Lame Back, Etc., Price 25 cts. Sold by all first-class d 


Worth taking Trouble to Get. 


JOHNSON 


Unrivaled 


gists, or mailed by 
JouNson, 92 William Street, New York. 





on 
in 








iving 
Whist 
r Sale 
'S and 


4 
Mich. 











A Hapoy i -_- A fiair. 


y have no family doctor — put their aS 
chil 


Ar — it ’s cheaper. These 
RAI MBLERS =i’ home, their Ramblers the 


chain that binds them to 1t 
Sree. 


Hlandsome Rambler Cata 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO., 
CHUCAG BOSTON. WASHINGTON. NEW YORK. 


JUST 
LANDED. 





PUCK’S 
LIBRARY 
Wo, 41, 





BALI-POINTED 


ats 











feesaan HUMAN 
wos. NATUR’. 


ben) 
Constable K3Co 


Silk «alt YNS Fabrics, 


Armure Sillage, 
ARMURE GLACE, 
VRILLE, NICOISE, 

Cristal and Bengaline. 
OMBRE, FLAMME, 

AND GLACE MIXTURES. 
White Velontine and Cristal 


LIGHT. COLORINGS 


for House and 


Weoadooauy we { 19th ét. 


NEW YORK. 


BE ATTY PIANOS, ORGANS, $38 ap. 
Want agents. Catalogue free. Address 

Dan’l F. Beatty, Washington, N.J. 

THERE are men who would be willing to go 


on a mission to China who let their wives carry 
in all the stove-wood. —Raw s Horn. 














wstouT! PICKINGS qth vost ovr 
wen ECE 9 Crop “222. 


And if you want to smile and laugh and shout with eager zest, 
Pay down your Quarter, Pick1INGs then will surely do the rest. 


By mail from the publishers on receipt of price. 


Address : 





Its USEFULNESS 
GONE. 

MAMA. — Why 
don’t you play with 
that clock - work 
elephant Santa 
Claus brought you ? 

LItrLe DICK.-— 
It does n’t scare 
the cat any more. 
—-Strect & Smith's 
Good News. 

NO man _ can 
paint a sign on a 
fence in such a 
way that a boy can 








|BOVRIL. 


— 
Liquid 
Bottles 
for the 
Cook. 
Delicate 
Flavor of 
Roast 
Beef, 


Pure Beer in JARS FOR THE INVALID. 


the only Beef that nourishes. 


Londen. —51, 63 & 55 Franklin St, N. Y. 





Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora 
superb box of candy by ex- 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 


not change it to “nae ee of the highest character 
read something BOVRIL, Limited, 
else. Atchison 
Globe. 
THE largest part het NY 
of most people is for presents. 


the wish bone.— 


A tchison Globe. Cc. F. GUNTHER 


212 





Sample orders 
solicited. Address, 
Confectioner 
sets St., Chicago. 


Puck, N. Y. 


BOUND TO BE 
AROUND. 


First Boy. — 
Whenever there ’s 
a picture of two 
lovers, there ’s al- 
ways a lot of little 
boys around with 
wings. Wot’s they 
for ? 

SECOND Boy,— 
I guess they is her 
little brothers what 
’s dead. — Street 
& Smith's Good 
News. 


LOOK here, 
ladies! The line 
must be drawn 
somewhere — we 
refer to the crino- 
line. Yonkers 
Statesman. 











GOLDEN SCEPTRE. 
© will send on sees! pt of 10c,asam 
_ SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., N. Y. City. 


All the talk in the world will not convince oy 
1 
z any address. Prices of Golden Sceptre: 1 1 bb. a 
CARL UPMANN’S 


want You TO TRY 
TION. Wee a trial that it is almost PER 
$1 30; 14 Ib. 40c., postage paid. [Catalogue Free 
BOUQUET CICAR 








BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


America’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. 
For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 738 
Factory, 406 and 408 East 59th St., N. Y. 





SHORT SIXES 


Stories to be Read U a the Candle Burns. 
Mlustrated by C. Laylor and others. 
F alee, gsocts. Cloth, $1.00. 


HYPNOTIC 
TALES 


Other Tales. 
Pher, Dalrymple and Griffin. 


Paper, 50 cts. Cloth, $1.00. 


HALF-TRUE 
TALES 


“ounded on Fiction. By C. H. Augur. 
lor. a socts. Cloth, $1.00. 


By H. C. 


By James L. Ford. Iliustrated by Taylor, 


Illustrated by C. J. 


First CLERK. — Eh? 
Summer? 
SECOND CLERK.— Yes: 


Bunner. 


‘¢T don’t see how.” 
‘¢ Simple enough. 


at your writing lesson. 


expensive fire screen? 








all unmarried clerks that much. 





Wantd 


O30 to $60 Saved on New 


BICYCLES 


A $39 Victor Jr. for $18. All 
makes new & 2d hand; larg- 
est and oldest dealers in U.S. 
Easy Payn'ntsif desired, We 
selleverywhere. Cata. free. 
Rouse, Hazard & Co., 
Mfrs. 635 G st., ves ILL. 
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LIBRARY 
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YE MODERN MERCHANT. 


Had six weeks’ 


Silk, Ribbon & Co, always give 


It draws trade. 


All the girls we get engaged to keep | 


A DILIGENT PUPIL. 
TEACHER. —I am glad to see you working so diligently 


LITTLE Boy.— Yes’m; I want to get so I can write my 
own excuses. — Street & Smith's Good News. 


Mr. HortTon.— What on earth did you want of this 


Mrs. HortToN,—To keep callers from discovering that 
we had n’t any fire. —/nter Ocean. 








sas SNAP- 


a 
“* — SHOTS 
a 
“oes PREDDY’S 
LIBRARY 
«SLATE 
: | 


PUCK’S 
LIBRARY 


== “KIDS.” 


Janay OFF THE 
ROAD. 


No. 24. 


— Pd ed? 





Our brewings have 
been the standard for 
purity and excellence 
for the past 50 years. 


a 


Our 
“Special Dark Brew” 
bottled at. and 


brewery, is the 
purest and best 
malt tonic known. 


Scant oe ee ee ee ee 


© A a 


PUCK’S 


DUMB 
«_ CRITTERS. 


No. 40. 
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Hydraulic Pas- |) 
iy ||| genger Elevator 
Yi for safety, 
“V/\\ efficiency,speed, 
y economy and 
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Freight Elevators 
ot every descrip- 
41/| tion, Hydraulic, 
U Steel Screw, 
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“Vj| Spur-Geared and 
Hand-Power. 
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tfyou desiro 
4j || to be elevated or 
1 enlightened on 
os ome 


CATALOGUE, 











GRAVES FLEVATOR ( co. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


» New York : 92-94 Liberty St. 
Boston: 53 State Street. 
Detroit: Hod es Building. 

* Atlanta, Ca.: Inman B’ld’g. 


- pucs FUN AT 
wo.20. ZERO. 
DUEBER 


SOLID SILVERINE 


1 Agenuine Dueber,solidsilverine 
Wy watch to every reader of this 

paper. CUT THIS OUT 
and send it to us with your full 
mame and address, and we 
will send you one of 
these elegant, richly 
jeweled, genuino 
s Dueber ailverine 





























years for the move- 
ment, also our print- 
ed guarantee that you 
an return the watch at 
any time within one year 
if not satisfactory, and if you 
sell or cause the ss ale of six we 
t once as we shall send STING les for 
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| MAVERICKS 


vacation this 
Short Stories Rounded Up by Puck's 
Puck's 


coming in all Winter, to snub us.”— New York Weekly. 


umesey THE FUNNY | 


PUCK’S 
No. 5. 


PUCK’S 


No. 29. 


BABY. 
7ROUND 


TOWN. 





A Story of Small Stories by H. C. Bunner. 


| By mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 


Authors ; 
Cloth, 


Illustrated by 


Artists. Paper, $7.00. 


5O cts. 


THE RUNAWAY 


BROWNS 


lilustrated by C. Jay 


Taylor. Paper, 50 cts. Cloth, $1.00. 


SOME NEW FERSEY 
ARABIAN NIGHTS 


Leing the story of the Conscientious Plumber and his relatives. 
By R. K. 


Munkittrick. 
Paper, 50 cts. 


lllustrated by S. khrhari- 
Cloth, $1.00. 
For sale by all Booksellers and Newsdealers. 


Address: Puck, N. Y. 


PUCK’S JIQUSEHOLD | 


LIBRARY 

No. 31. HAPPENINGS. 
PUCK’S 

acs’s Is MARRIAGE 
xo... f FAILURE? 
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s. 
‘* Farewell, my Love!” cried Basil Magee; 
‘Your father won't let you marry me!” 


‘* Cheer up, my own,” his Love, cried she; 
‘‘ Return to-morrow, and we shall see.” 
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4. 
At even her father in his lair 


> 
On th ITO ly his Love she went gi . 
ed opis scaceedinonp drawl ts Opened his mail with a pleasant air, 


And ordered some drygoods homeward sent. 
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6. 
Cried his Love to Basil, outside the door: 


i€ 
Till he struck the bill for the goods his child 
‘* Now is your chance!” when she heard that roar. 


Had bought that day, and it made him wild! 
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8. 
‘Here, take her, young man!"’ he managed to say, 
‘* And I hope that her bills you can manage to pay!” 








7. 
She pushed him inside and he asked again — 
Her father grabbed him with might and main, 


LOVE’S DEVICE; 


or, How SHE OBTAINED Papa’s CONSENT. 





